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thing." Anquetil's presence was indeed very
actively in the room. "How can one tell? I suppose
we are anachronisms already, though we may hold
on for a generation or two longer. In the meantime,
I don't see that we do much harm."

"Or much good either. We are pretty negative."

"Well, are we? I admit that I am not a particu-
larly good specimen; but deplorably frivolous
though you may think me, I do occasionally look
into the welfare of the estate.7'

"Don't be silly, Sebastian. I know you do. At
heart I know you are never really happy except
when you are talking to Wickenden or tramping
about with Bassett. You were really born to be a
squire, in breeches and gaiters, instead of running
about London after pretty women whom you de-
spise. You adore Chevron, and it would break
your heart to see it turned into a national museum."

"Well, naturally."

"Yes, naturally. And that's our only justifica-
tion. But don't let us sentimentalise ourselves. Do
remember always that we are only a picturesque
survival, even while we play at living still during
the Wars of the Roses."

"Mercy, Viola, I never knew you held these
ideas."

"Didn't you? I suspect that you hold them too,
but haven't faced them. Too unpleasant. But I do
admit that there is something to be said for Sebas-
tian the Squire. I don't admit that there is anything
to be said for Sebastian the Smart Young Man."

"Or for mother? Or for Lady Templecombe?